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a But only ſerves to 
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: F ifteen | Plays + of 
Maiden-Head, Cc. 


The Firſt Plaue. 


H E Woman Marry is Diyinely Bleſt, 


But T a Virgin cannot take my Reſt ; 
255 dliſcontented up, as bad a Bed, 
Becauſe I'm plagued with my Maiden-head ; 


a 


* 


A ing that do's my blooming Years no e, 


i ates, do What I can, 
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my youthful Blood, 


lin ee in Man ; 5 
Tr his Equycer io will * 


A How has it ſtrait inen d my 8 .. 2 


5 Creating Flames, I ſcarcely ſnould withſtood, 


But bid him boldly march, not grant me kiſure 


Of FRG, 8 tis Son augments the nn. 
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n ſtrange ſuſpence about the fatal Verdict, 9 
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But ah ! tis my. Misfortune not ro meet 


With any Man that would my Paſſion greer, — = A 5 | 


Till he with balmy Kiſſes ſtop'd my Breath, EE. | 


Than which one cannot die a better Death. 


O! ſtroke my Breaſts, thoſe Mountains of De- 4 


Your very Touch would fire an Anchorite ; (light, 


Na xt ler our wanton Palm a little ſtray, 


4nd dip thy Fi ingers in the milky way : 

C hen having raiz'd me, let me gently fall, 
ove's Trumpets ſound, ſo Mortal have at all. 
ut why wiſh I this Bliſs 2 I wiſh in Ain, 

ind of my plaguy Burthen do complain 

or ſooner may I ſee whole Nations dead, 


er! find one to get my Maiden head. 1 


The Third Plague. 
She that her Maiden. heack does keep, r | runs 
; 0 n 
"ſore Plagues than allthe Land of Egypt Knew: ; 


. teazing Whore, or a more tedious Wife, 32 3 - 
'lagyes not a Marry'd Man's unhappy Life, - — 


9 much as it do's me to be a Maid, 
{ Of which ſame Name I am ſo much afraid, 


When rrantbling Pris'ners all Itand 0 che bar, 


Tow hy aſtoniſh'd are when they have he = 
| n 4A 2 WIPE! 8 Lats bat? 
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ecauſe Ive often heard ſome People tell, . 1 by. 

hey chat die Maids, muſt all lead Apes in Hell; 
. ſo, twere better 1 had never been, > 4 
3 thus to be perplex d: Cod ſave the Queen. | 7 BY. 
The Fourth Plague. 5 0 


"Con 
1en in mighty Storm a Ship is toſs d, 1 
ind all do- Sk, What do's the Captain art | f 
How they poor Souls ) bemoan themſelyes as 
When his Advice at laſt is only, Pray! ( oſt, 
So as it was one Day my pleaſing Chance, 
To mecca handſome young Man in a Grove, T 
Both time and place conſpit d to advance 
The innocent Deſigns of charming Love. 
1 thouglit my Happineſs was then compleat, 
Becauſe twas in his Pow'r to make it ſo; * 
Iasked the Spark if he Would do the Feat, 
But the 1 Blockhead anſwer d, No. 
Poor Pris' ners may, I es; have Mercy ſnewn, 
And Shipwreck d Men may ſometimes have the 
Jo ſee their diſmal Tempeſts overblown, (Tuck 
= Bue I poor Virgin never ſhall 'be F . 
IF The Fifth Plague. 
L All Day poor I do lit Diſconlolare, 
2 Curling the grievous Rigor of my e 
Io o think how I have ſeven Years' ne, 
Io that dull empty Title of a Maid. 
If that T could my ſelf but: Woman Write, 15 
5 WI ch. whar tranſcendent Pleaſure and . 
Should 1 for ever, khrice for ever Bleſs, 
A "The Man that Je: 4 me*ro ſuch Ha W bes 
8 be Sixth. Plague. * 
8 5 Por take che ching Folks call aten heal, 
5 For lobn as der I'm fleeſang in my Bed, 
I dream Tm mingling wir ſome Man my Thighs, 
Ill ſomierbing more than ord nary does riſe; 5 
Bat Then Lake ans 6 dy. Tina's in Yain, 
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*or Dreams as yer are only kind to me, 5 I 8 1 


And at the preſent quench my Lechery. 
 * The Seventh Plague. | 
Of late I wonder what” with me the Mt 


For J look like Death, and am as weak as Water, "IN 


For ſeveral Days J loath the fight or Meat, 
And every Night I chew the upper Sheer; 
ve ſuch Obſtructions, that Tm almoſt moap d, 

And breath as if my Vitals all were ſtop de 
I told a Friend how ſtrange with me it was, 


She, an expericac'd Bawd, ſoon grop'd the 8 


Say 11185. for this Diſeaſe, tale what you can, 
You'll uc er be well, till you have taken Man. 


Therefore, before with Maiden heads III be 
Thus plagu d, and live in daily Miſery, iT 


Some Spark mall rummage all my Wem ab = e 


To find this. wonderful Diftemper out. 
The Eighth Plague. 
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1 1 am young, blind Cupid 1 me bewirches, | - | 


I ſcratch i my Belly, for ir always itches, 
And what it itches for, Ive told before, 
Tis either to he Wife, or be a Whore 
Nay = 4 thing indeed, wouid be poor I, 
Fes Maiden-heads-pon my Hands old he, 
Which till I loſe, Fm ſure my watry 119 


Will pay to Love ſo great a Sacrifice, n 
That my Carcaſs ſoon will weep out al. its ji; 


Till onus ſo dry, as ſit for no Man s ule.” = 
' The Ninth Plague. £7 4 1 

By all the vleſint Poſtures of . Delights 
BY all the Tirincs and Cheles s of Thee Wee 
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0 6 'Þ 
"By the firſt. Minute of thoſe Nuptial Joys, 
When Men put fairly for a Brace of Boys, 
Dying a Virgin once T more do dread, 
Than ten times loſing of a Maidew bew; 
For tho it can't be ſcen, nor underſtood, 

, Yet is it troubleſome to Flaſh and ad. 

The Tenth Plague. 


You heedleſs Maids, whoſe young and tender 
(Hearts 


8 yet, have ſcop d che fatal Darts; 

Let tho ſad Fate of 2 poor Virgin move, 

And learn by me to pay Reſpect to Love. 

If one can find a Man fit for Love's Game, 

_ To- loſe one's Maiden-head it is no Shame : : 

Tis no Offence, if from his tender Lip 

I ſnatch a tonguing Kifs ; if my fond Clip. 

With looſe Embraces oft his Neck fnrround, 

Fe or Love in Debts of Nature s ever bound. 
The Eleventh Plague. 15 


'A Maiden- head ! Piſh, in it's no 3 1255 


Nor have J Eaſe, but when 3 Night, 
With Sleep's ſoft gentle Spell 
Then Fancy ſome Gallant brings 
In them J oft the lov'd Shadow ſeem 
To grafp, and Joys, yet bluſh I to in 8 
1 wake, and long my Heart in Wonder lies, f 
N on my late pleaſing Extaſies 
= x when I'm waking, and don't yet poſſeſs, 
In Sleep: again I wiſh. to enjoy the Blifs* _ *' 
For $k =D 5 's no malieious Spies admit, 
2 ids venblance 955 e | 


a Senſes charms, | 
* . uuns; : 
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Prirhout dull thinking TII Enjoyment race, 
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Gods ! q what a Ry of Joy was chat q how en 
I claſp'd the Viſion to my panting Breaft 2 

With wing fierce Botinds Lapwag 8 ro meet the s, 

While my wrapt Soul flew out in-cv'ry Kiſs! 

ſill breathleſs, faint, and ſoftly funk 1 

Fall diſſolv d in reaking Pleaſures lay. 

Te Twelfth Plague. 

Happen what will, TIl make ſome Lovers know - 

What Pains, what raging Pains I undergo, - 

Till I am really Heart: ſick, almoſt Dead, 

By keeping that damn d ching a Made 

Which makes me with Green - Sickneſs almoſt 14, 

So pale, ſo wan, and looking like a Ghoſt, | 

Eating Chalk, Cindars, or Tobacco-Pi \ > Ht 

Which with a Looſeneſs ſcowers all M T ripes . 

But e' er TIl longer this great Pain endure, 

The Stews III. Parch, — that III find a Cure. 

5 Thirteenth Plague. 

Let doating Age debate of Ts and Ris be, 3 

And gravely ſtate the Bounds of Juſt and Fit; 25 Z ; 2 

Whoſe Wildom's bur their Envy, to deſtroy 18 5 2 

And bar thoſe Pleaſures which they cant enjoy: . 

My blooming Years, more ſprightly and more 8% FEY 

By Nature were deſign'd for Love and Play: Tels. 

Youth knows no Check, but leaps weak Ven 5 = 

9 5 5 
And briskly bunts the achle Chack of- Scale = 


"A + 3 
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And call chat lawful 8 do's pleaſe. E 
or will my Crime want Inſtances alone, 26 = #2 #1 


Tis wha: the > Glorious a Ae have done. my, 
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* TR and his greater Off. ſpring 9obeg * 
Both ſtock d their Heaven with Inceftuous Love. 
The Fourteenth ne. 
Tf any Man do's with my Bubbies play, | 
Squeeze my, ſmall Hand, as ſoft as Wax or Clay: 
Or lays. his Hands upon my tender Knees, 
M hat ſtrange tumultuous Joys upon me ſeize! 
My Breaſts do heave, and languiſh do my Eyes, 
Panting's wy _ and tte mbling are my Tie 
fich,. 1 wiſh L pr ay, and ſeem to die, 
n6ne-continu'd Fit of Eeftacy 5 = cb ff THI 
Thus by my Looks may Man, law what T1 mean, 
And how he eaſily may get between 
Thoſe Quarters, where he may ſurprize a Fort, 
In whichan Emperor may find ſuch Sport, 
[Thar with-a mighty Guſt of Love's Alarms, 
He'd lie diſſolving in my circling Arms; 
Bur tis my Fate to have to do with Fools, 
Who re very loth and ſhy to uſe their Tools | JE 
Io eaſe a poor, and fond diſtreſſed Maid, 8 


TSS Of that pe Load, of which Tm nat afra 


Io loſe with my Man, tho I ſhould die. 
For any Tooth (good Barber) is my Cr. 
The. Fifteenth Plague. 
Alas ! 1 gare not, Sir, whar Force you d NJ . 
So 1 my Maiden-head could quick * loſe: - by TILE) A 42 88 
- Oft do I with. one sxill'd in Cpid' Arts, 5 I 


8455 d i quickly dive into my ſecret Parts 
For as. at Home all ſorts of Weather, 


"1 kit as Heaven and Earth would comeragrten 15 . 
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 Twirling a Wheel, I fitat home, hum drum, . = - 


And {pit away my Nature on my 1h . 
J thoſe that Marry d are, invited be N eee 
To Labours, Chriſtnings, here the ain 9 

Women lies in telling, as ſome hs wt : = Gat 


Vhen * twas they did ar bevy Toity it CEP: 3 NE 


| While Husband's Yard is longeſt, 
Cant in the leaſt, her 1585 g oe «09h 51 


So tells, her Husband's Bauble is ſo ſort, oath 
That when he Hums, he never ſhews real 7 1-9 5-1 
Now I, becauſe I have my Maiden-head, PS; IE 
SH Mayn't know Ge ea of the Nuprial Bed; "7 Ny 

But mayn't I qui fin do as Marr d People may, 5. + 

2 1 1 either FRU my le 


A. * 
> Yea? 15 * 
* 


or ſhortly run away. FIN t 5. | 
If J-IH- x; 
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